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Darling,
Today was a wonderful day – three letters all
written on the same day from my Pop,
and such wonderful ones too.
Honey, I want to love you so much
always and always. Oh, I’m so sure
we’ll make a wonderful life together,
working, playing and loving – the only
thing is I’m impatient. I want to be with
you now each day – right this minute
I want a great big kiss and I want to
be so very close to you when you kiss
me.
I’m very anxious to hear the news about
your future. Hope it isn’t going to mean
more distance between us ! – is it very
nice news? or not so good?
The picture you wrote about sounds good
and it’s a “date”.
I’m very proud of your commendation
from your chief – but I knew you were
good before that. Keep up the good
‘cause now you have someone to really go
around bragging about you. Do you mind?

Thurs.
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Honey, your remarks though reserved
show me that I have chosen the way out
of our “difficulties” that will make you the
most contented at the present. Saturday
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afternoon will be it. When you call me
this weekend I can tell you something
about it that is if the operator isn’t eaves –
dropping. Anyway you can say a little
prayer for your, Mom that all will be well
both now and in the future when we
actually mean to raise a family.
I’m very tired as usual lately and don’t feel
too extra. Rachel & I took a walk while the
show was on tonight. I thought of our
walk together at the same time of night
over the same territory. I sure wanted to
be with you.
I guess I wont be able to rest much next
week though I know I should for
several days. I don’t know exactly how to
get out of going to work without it being too
obvious. Perhaps I’ll figure something out.
Wish I could keep up with your summer
tan. I’ll look like a ghost beside you with
the tan you sat your getting. The weather
here is the limit – cloudy & chilly all the day
never a really nice, warm beach day.
Hope it picks up – though it stayed this
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way almost all last summer.
Got to go sleep now my darling – wish
it could be curled up in Wally’s arms. How
wonderful I feel just thinking of it – I remember
those beautiful nights and live only in dreams
of many more to follow.

I love you dearest.
Yours, Florence

